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Happy Pair. 
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WHEN firſt I ken'd young Sandy's face, 
He ſung, and look'd wi' fic a grace; 

He ſtole my heart, but did nae care! 
The Lad he lov'd a Laſs more fair: 
And oft I ſung o'er brace and burn, 
How {weet's the Love that meets return 


He lov'd a laſs with fickle mind; 

Was ſometimes cauld, and ſometimes kind ; 
Which made the love-fick Laddy rue, 

For ſhe was cauld, and he was true; 

He mourn'd, and ſung, o'er brace and burn— 
How {weet's the Love that meets return! 


One day a pretty wreath he twin'd, 
Where cowſlips and ſweet lavrocks join'd, 
To make a garland for her hair, 
But ſhe refug'd the gift ſo fair. 
This ſcorn, he cry'd, can ne'er be borne; 
But ſweet's the Love that meets return! 


Juſt then he met my tell-tale een, 
And trueſt Love is fooneſt ſeen; 
Dear Laſs, ſaid he, my heart is thine, 
For thy ſoft wiſhes are like mine 
Now Jenny in her turn may mourn, 
For ſweet's the love that meets return! 


My anſwer was bold, frank, and kind; 

I lov'd the Lad, and told my mind; 

To kirk we went with hearty glee, | 
And wha ſo bleſt as he and me? $6. wh 
Now blithe we ſing o'er brac and burn, 
How ſweet's the Love that meets return) 
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